


THE T RAGE P IE OF 

Anthonic,: and Cleopatra • 


Scma Trima* 



Enter DtmstrfUi and Phth t 

Ay* but thisdotagcofo^rGnicrars 
Ore- fl owes the meafurc : thole his goodly eyes 
That o're the Fiics and Mutters of the Warre, 
Haue gtow*d like plated Mais : 
Nowbend^ now turne 
The Office and Deuocion of their view 
Vpon a Tawny Front, His Captaines heart/ 
Which in the fcuffles of great Fights hath butft 
The Buckles on his breft, reneages all temper, 
And is become the Bellowesand the Fan 
Tocoole aGypfies Lufi 

TUurtft}* Enter Anthony £liopatra x htr Ladies t the 
Traiwjfith SfflUchsfannwg hsr. 
Looke where they come : 
Take but gc^d note, and you fhall fee in him 
(The triple V\\hx of the world) transform^ 
Into a Strumpets Foole. Behold and lee* 

CA**. If it be Lour indeed, tell mehowlmuch. 

^fffVFhere's beggcry in the loue that can be rcckon'd 

Cleo. He fet a boiitnc how fane to be bciou'd. 

AkZ* Theamtift thouneedesfinde out new Heauer^ 
new Earth* 

Enter a Afefftnger* 

Mtf Neweifmy good Lord) from Rome. 

jtnt* Grate* me,tbefumme, 

Cleo. Nay heare them Anthony. 
Fufaia perchance is angry : Orwhoknowcs/ ; - 
If the fcarfc-bearded Caftr haue not fent 
Hispowrcfnli Mandate to you. Do this,or this; 
l^kein that Kingdome,and Infranchifethat : 
PerformY or clfe w« damne thee. 

Ant, KoWjtny Lo«c ? 

Cleo. Perchance? Nay ; and rnoft like i 
You muft not itay beere longer* your difmifiton 
Ie collie fiom Cfifar, therefore heare it Anthony, 
W here's Fatuias Proccffc? (C<zfars I would fay) both 
Call in the McfTcngers : As I am Egypts Quecne, 
TuOtiblu&icn sJntboxy, 2nd that blood of thine 
Is Ctf*rs homager : elfe fo thy cheeke paye* fhamc, 
When fhriil-tongifd F&lfff'afeolds* TheMeffengers, 

Am. Let Rome inTyber melt) and the wide Arch 
Of iheraiiig*J Empire fall : Heere is my fpace^ 
Kingcfamcs arc ctay : Our dungie earth alike 


Fcctls Beaft as Man 5 the Nobleneffc of life 
Is to do thus : when loch a mutual! paire, 
♦ And fucha twaintcan doo\ in w hich I binde 
One painc of piinifhmcnt,the world to weetg 
We ftand vp Peerelefie. 

Cleo. Excellent falfhood : 
Why did he marry Fnlum, and not louche^ 
He ieecne the Fool'c I am not. Anthony wil! be himfclfe 

Ant Butflirrdby^/^/r^. 
Now for the loue of Lpue.and her foft houres, 
Let's not confound the time with Conference harfli- 
There's not a minute of our lines fhould Itretch * 
Without fomeplealurejiow. What ipou to night? 
Cleo. Heare the AmbafYadors, 
Ant, Fye wrangling Qyeene : 
Whom eucry thing becomes, to chide.toiaugh, 
To weepe: whoeuery palfiqn fully flriues 
To make it feife (in Thcc)fairc,3nd admir'd. 
No Mcffcnger but thine, and all alone, tonight 
Wee'l wander through the ftrem,andnote 
The qualities of people. Come my Quecne, 
Laft night you did defire it. Spcake not toys. 

Exeunt with the Tmnu 
Dem. Is Cdf&r with Anthonlm priz'd lo flight ? 
Fhtlo, Sir fometimes when be is not Anthny p 
He comes too ftiort of that great Property 
Which ftiil flisuM go with Anthony. 

Dem. I am full forry^ that hee approucs the common 
Lyar, who thus fpeakes ofbim at Rome \ but I will hope 
of better deeds to morrow- Relr you happy, gxmt 

Enter Emharbta^Lamfrim^ a Somhfaycr, Rwniiu v tmiti* 

and Alexte* 

€har. L. Alexm^ fweet A/ex4f y mo& any tiling AUxm^ 
almofl moft abfolute A Icxm^ there's the SoathLayer 
that you prais'd fo r o J th 3 Queene ? Oh that I knewe this 
Husband, which you fay a niuft change his Homes with 
GarlandSi 

Aicx. Soothfayer* 
Soeth. YourwiJI? 

Char, Is this the Man ? Is't you fir that know things ? 
Sooth. In Natures infinite booke of Secrcci^alitcls I 
can read, 

Alex. Shew him your hand, 
Ewb* Bring in the Banket quietly : Wine enough, 


sjfnthony and Qenpdtra* 


Ctop&r* 9 * heahh to drinks. 
Char* Good fir a giueme good Forturie. 
South* I make not^ butforefee. 
Char* Pray then, forefee me one. 
Sooth. You flhall be yet farre fairer then you are. i 
Ck&r* Hcmeanesinficfb. 
Im* No,yo« fhall paint when you arc old. 
Char. Wrinkles forbid. 
tAUx. Vex not hisprefcience, be attentive. 
Char. Huftu 

Stftb* You ftall be more belomng 5 then belouccL 
Char, I had rather heate my Liuer with drinking. 
Afex. Nay,heare him. 

Char. Good now fome excellent Fortune ; Let mee 
bcoiarried tothreeKings in^forenooncj and Widdow 
[hem all : Let me haue a Childe at fifty, to whom H^rode 
oflewrymay do Homage, Findcmc tomorriemc v^i^h 
OU^tnim Cdfar, and companion me with my Miftris, 

S&oth You fhall out-Hue the Lady whom you ferue. 

Char. Oh excellent, I loue Ioiig life better then Figs. 

Sooth, You haue feene and proutd a fairer former for- 
tune, then ihat which is to approach. 

Char. ThenbeKkc my Children (bell haue no names: 
prytbee how many Boyes and Wenches muft I haue. 

Sooth, Ifeuery of your wifhes had a wombe^ & fore- 
tell cuery wifh, a Million. 

C&ir. OucFooleJforgiue theefor a Witch, 

Akxo You thinke none but your Sheets arepriuie to 
your wifhes. 

Char. Nay eomCjtel! Iras hers. 

Alex. Wecl know all our Fortunes* 

Emb, Mincjatid moft of our Fortunes to night, fliall 
bedrunkctobed. 

7r^*There*s a Palme ptefages Chaftityjif nothing els. 

Char, E'ue as the overflowing Ny lus prefageth Fa- 
mine, 

Ir*u m Go you wildeBcdfcIlow^you cannot Soothfay. 

Chan Ni?y, if an oyly Palme bee not a fruitfull Prog- 
noftjeation, I cannot fcratch mine care. Prythcc tel her 
but aworky day Fortune, 

Sooth. Your Fortunes are alike, 

Ir&. But how t but howj giueme particulars* 

Sooth. 1 rnuef aid. 

Iras, Am I not an inch of Fortune better then die ? 
Char, Well, ifyou were but an inch of fortune better 
then I : where would you choofs it, 
Iras. Not in my Husbands nofe. 
Char. Our worfcr thoughts Heauens mend* 
At$xas. ComCjhisFortune^his Foitunc. Ohkthien 
mary a woman that cannot go,fweet//?x J befeech thee, 
and let her dye too,i and giue him a worfe^and let worfe 
follow worfe, till the worft of all follow him laughing to 
bis graucj fifty-fold a Cuckold. Good ffis heare me this 
Pray cr, though thou denie me a matter of more vvaight : 
good }fis I befeech thee, 

Iras. Amen 3 dcereGoddefle, heare that prayer of the 
people, For, as it iy a heartbreaking to fee a hsndfomc 
mati loofc^Wiu'd, fo it is a deadly forrow, tobeh^lde a 
foulc Knane vn cuckolded; Therefore deerc /y&kecp 
command Fortune him accordingly. 
Char, Amen. 

Alex, Lo now, if it lay in their hands to make mee a 
Cuckold, they would make thcmfelues Whores, but 
they Id doo't. 

Enter Cleopatra* 
E*o&. Huflhjheere comes Anthony, 


I Char. Not he^thcQiiecne. 
Clia. Saueyou^my Lord» 
Ertoh. No Lady. 
Cleo. Washenothecre? 
Char. No Madam. 

Cleo* He was difpos'd to mirth, button the fodairie - 
A Roraane thought hath fhrooke him, 
Enoy&rbm f 

Smb. Madam. 

C/^5eekehim,and bring hirn hither: wher's Alexias} 
lAlcx* Heereatyourfemice, 
My Lord approaches. 

Enter Amhony 9 with a OPleffiffger, 

Cloo. Wc will not lookevponhtm ; 
G o wi t h v s. Exeunt, 

Alejfm. Ffilxia thy Wife* 
Firft came into the Field. 

Ant. Againft my Brother Lucim} 

Mtfm* I : but foone that Wauc had end, 
And the timci, {race 

Made friends ofthem^ icynting their force 'gainft Cdjhr 4 
Wbofe better iffue in the warre from Italy, 
Vpon the firft encounter draue them, 
A#t< Wei], what worft. 

JHejf, The Nature of bad newes infefls theTeller. 

Ant* When it concctnes the Foolc or Coward; On* 
Things rhat are paft,aredone,wich wc, *Tis thus. 
Who telsme true } though in hisTale jyedcath, 
I heare him as he flatter^. 

Mef. Labtenm (this is fliftVnewes) 
Hath with his Parthian Force 
Extended Afia : from Euphrates his conquering 
Banner ftiooke, from Syria to Lydja, 
And to Ionia^whirtt^ 

Ant. Anthony thou vvould'ft fay. 

Mtf, Oh my Lord* 

Ant. Speakcto me home, 
Mince not the general! tongue, name 
Cleopatra as fhc is cail'd in Rome : 
Raiic thou in FuluifCs phrafc,and taunt my faults 
With fuchful! Lkcnfe, as both Truth and Malice 
Haue power to vttcr- Oh then wc bring forth weeds, 
When our quicke windes lye ftill> and our illes told vs 
Is as our earing : fare thee well awhile* 

Aief At your Noble pieafure.- Exit Mejfenger. 

Enter another Afeffenger, 

Ant. From Sckionhow the ne wes ? Speake there. 

1 *Mtf. The man from Scicion^ 
Is there fuch an one? 

i.Mcf* He ftayes vpon your will. 

Ant, Let him appeare: 
Tbefe ftrong Egypdan Fetters I muft breaks* 
Or loofe my felfe in dotage. 

Enter another Ol'fejfwger with a Letter* 

What are you ? 

$.LMtf Fuluia thy wife is de*d. 

Am. Where dyed {he. 

Mef In Scmmjctex length of iickncfic fl 
XVith what clfe more fcrious, 
Ip "orteththecto know, this beares, 

Akbo. Forbeareme 
Thcte*s a gieat Spirit gone, thusdidldefire iti 
What our contempts doth ofteahurlefrom 

x W, 


